client. I dont mind telling you this. No other man would have
stood—
solicitor. Thats no good. What did you stand? You neednt
have any delicacy about telling me. Thats what I'm for. You pay
a solicitor for the privilege of telling him all your most private
affairs. Just forget that we're old friends, and remember only
that I'm your solicitor. Besides, you will tell me nothing that I
havnt been told fifty times by husbands sitting in that chair. Dont
suppose youre the only man in the world that doesnt get on
. with his wife.
client. I bet you what you like youve never heard of a case
like mine before.
solicitor. I shall be able to judge of that when you tell me
what your case is.
client. Well, look here. Did you ever hear of a woman com-
ing to her husband and saying that Nature had gifted her with
such an extraordinary talent for making people fall in love with
her that she considered it a sin not to exercise it.
solicitor. But she has you to make fall in love with her.
client. Yes: but she's done that; and she says it's so nice, and
has improved me so much that she wants to do it again and
improve somebody else. She says it's like a genius for bringing
up children. The women who have that, she says, keep schools.
They are so good at it that they have to be unfaithful to their
own children and run after other people's, she says. And in just
the same way, she maintains, a woman with a genius for improv-
ing men by love ought to improve them by the dozen. What do
you think of that?
solicitor [rather taken with the idea\ Theres something in
that, you know.
client. What!
solicitor. I mean of course, logically. It's improper; but it
makes good sense. I wonder whats the proper answer to it?
client. Thats what she says.
solicitor. Oh. And what do you say to her?
client. I tell her that the proper answer to it is that she ought
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